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That ſhootsſat . ESTs 
have heard of thy Fame, | 

By wounded Lovers 
Should any lacguifh that, 


By luch a naked Brat, 


7 If thou doſt bur the leaſt, 
At my Laws grumble, . 
p jerce thy ſtubborn Breaſt, 
5 pe make thee humble: 
If I with golden Dart 
Wound thee but furcly; 
There n Phy ſician's Art, 
That cfer can core thee. 
1 Little Boy with thy Bow, 
Why doſt thap threaten? 
It is not long ago, i) 
© Since thou was bea ten. 
Thy wanton Mother fair, 
= Vents, will ente thee __ 
When all thy Arrows are Sone, 
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| 60 tell thy Miſtreſs dear, 
x: Thou canſt diſco re,, 
1 What all the Paſſions are „ 
F Lover. EE 57 
| And now his gallant Heart, e 
Sorely was bleeding, 
1 And ſelt the greateſt Smart, ED SES 
From love proceeding : _ 85 5 
He did her help i 1mPiore, - 5 
| Whom he affected; 
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His bow ſo nimble , 
Abd ſhar a fatal Shaft; 5 
Which made him endl; . 


- But found that more Fre 3 core 
Him ſhe rejected. 8 

For Cupid with his Craft,” 
quickly had choſen; 


Which caus'd this Lover more. 
= Sadiy to Tanguiſh, 
* And Cupid's 3 Aid implore, 5 FE 
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And with a leaden Shaft, . = 85 Fa. 
Her Heart had lrozen; 3 ; 
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5 4795 thou ſome 3 3 | That thou doſt we u "a Bow, + of v7 x I En thou canſt not hit, | | And his adored Saint, „ 
5 And haſt no *biding *. 1 goeſt ſo. armed? . 3 —.— But ſhooteſt blindly. Hove rewarded: . 
55 am no Run-Am // Jo may perceive the Jam ne, ö Alt though thou call'ſt me blind, And now they live in Joy, 
Venus my Mother, il gften cage. a FI hit thee, 4 Sweetly 7 5 . 
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